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N/A 


Dave wound an arm around the younger man's shoulders and drew him against his side. Initially, David stiffened. 
He didn't want this. Didn't want Dave to get the wrong idea. But damn, that redhead gave off a lot of heat. 
Their knees bumped and Dave's fingers absently began stroking gently over the rounded angle of the bassist's 
shoulder. It soothed David, melted the tension right away. 


"Dave." He quietly murmured as his head tilted to rest against the older man's shoulder. 


He inhaled sharply. David. In his arms again Sort of. He bent his head to rub his cheek against the top of the 
bassist's head. 


"I loved you. | should have told you more.” 
"I know you did. | never doubted how you felt about me. In twenty years, | had learned to read you like a book. 
You don't think you do, but you wear your heart on your sleeve, Dave." Slowly, he wound an arm around the 


small of the redhead's back, fingers pressing into his flank. "And | know you love me still” 


"| do." The singer's voice cracked upon the admission. He cleared his throat and added, "You just make it so 


fucking easy. Always did." 
David laughed gently. "I don't know about that: 


"Believe me." Lips which were normally wet and plump were now dry and thin as he tentatively brushed them 


against David's forehead. 


